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t mental, yet he tried to make thatbranNer institute The Horristoin Gazette.
t am going to try to reach the shore.

Tf I succeed, I will save you. I
I do not succeed -- well, your chance
for life will be as good as if I re-

main here."
"Do not go, -- Edward, and risk

your life for me ! Help must come.
If it does not, when the water is
high, and I am . washed away, you
may still reach the shore."

."And leave j'ou, my heart's dar-

ling, to die? Do you remember
what I said to you last night? I love
you better than my life better
than my life !"

He took her hand and kissed it ;

then, without giving her time to re-

ply, plunged in.

A Nest of Fanatics.
From the Boston Advertiser, 11th.

In Petersham, which is in the hill
country of Massachusetts on this
side the Connecticut river, there has
been for several years a socialistic
community known as Fullerites.
In the beginning it consisted, we.
believe, of Millerites, who got a fan-

tastic notion that they knew rather
more about God and his will than
the rest of the world, and they club-
bed together to enjoy their blessing.
The community has been peaceable
enough, for the most part, and pros-
perous, receiving accessions occas-
ionally, but not growing numerous.
They cultivate the land and en-

gaged in some light manufactures.

Farmer's Daughters.
Nihil, a contributor to the Indiana

Farmer, in writing on this subject,
says :

I wa3 talking to a farmer's daugh-
ter the other day, and we naturally,
it seemed, dropped into complain
ings, and each revealed the fact that
she was discontented. I ask her
what she intended to do for a living,
and she answered, -- 'O, I don't know,

want to get away and make money
somehow. If I could goto school
a little more I could teach, but they
can't spare me." I knew that all
her life had been one round of cook-
ing, and milking and churning ; of
washing, and scrubbing and ironing.
I knew that her father was a wealthy
farmer, a granger, and a leading
church member. He has a good
iarm and a cosy barn such a co3y
barn and money in band. And
when I looked at the ugly old farm-
house, with its black doors, and
small windows; its calves, and pigs
and chickens, running in undisturb-
ed tranquility over the yard, I did
not wonder that she found it unat-
tractive, and that she wanted to
"get away." The finer sensibilities
of her woman nature were awaken-
ing, and they called for something
better. I, for one, do not blame the
farmer's daughters for being dissati-

sfied. I know how much they have
to make them so.

worthy an'd publicTnitiTtio'as. lie
va3 the ra3'sterious gentleman 'who
'hrough Prof. Ward, bestowed $120,'-00- 0

upon the University of Virgin-
ia at Mouticello. It was also he
who gave $10,00j to the 'Rochester
City Hospital last year, and the un-

known friend who would not allow
his name to be made public, "who
gave $10,000 to St. Mary's Hospital.
Tn a similar manner he also gave
secretly $5,000 to the Industrial
School and "$3,000 to' the Female
Charitable Society. He thus carried
out the Scripture injunction "But
when thou doest alms, let not thy
left hand know what thy right hand
doeth, that thine almsmaj' be in se-

cret." His gifts to the Virginia Uni-
versity "were induced by his desire to
commemorate the home of JetFerson,
who was a friend of his family.

'

Gambling. '

The finished gambler has no heart.
The club with which he herds, woufd
meet, though the place of rendezv-
ous were the chamber of the dying;
they would meef though' it were an
apartment in the charnel house. Not
even the death of kindred can affect
the gambler. He would play upon
his brother's coffin ; he would play
upon his father's sepulchre.

Yonder see that wretch, prema-
turely old in infirmity, as well as
sin. He is the father of a family.
The mother of his children, lovely
in her tears, strives with the ten-dcre- st

assiduities, to restore his
temperance, his love of home, and
the long l03t charms of domestic
life. She pursues him, with her en-

treaties, to his haunts of vice ; she
reminds him of his children ; elie
tells him of their virtues; of their
sorrows ; of their wants ; and she ad-

jures him, by the love of them, and
by the love of God, to repent, and
return. Vain attempt !, she might
as well adjure the whirlwind ; she
might as well intreat the tiger.
. The brute has no feeling left. He
turns upon her in the spirit of the
demons with which he i3 possessed.
He curses his children, and her who
bore them; and as he prosecutes his
his game, he fills the intervals with
imprecations on his Maker; impre-
cations borrowed from tho dialect of
devils, and hatred with a tone that
befits onty the organs of the damn-
ed ! And yet in this monster, there
once dwelt the spirit of a man. Ho
had talents, he had honor, he had
even faith. . lie might., have adorn-
ed the senate, the bar, the altar.
But alas ! his was a faith that saveth
not. The gaming table has robbed
him of it, and of all things else that
are worth possessing. What a
frightful change of character ! Vrhat
a tremendous wreck is the soul of
man in ruins ! Return, disconsolate
mother, to thy dwelling, and be
submissive; thou shalt become a
widow, and thy children fatherless.
Further efforts will be useless. God
has forsaken him nor will angels
weep or watch over him any long-

er.

I Softly Sing the Old Song Darling.

A BALI.J AB tOSO BY 1UCI BENKZTT.

Softly sing the old song, darling,
Songs to me yon sweetly sung,

Heath the skies of love's bright summer,
In the days when we were young!

Happy dreams will linger near me,
As yoa murmur each refrain,

So to comfort and to cheer me.
Sing the old songs once again.

CHORUS.

Softly, sweetly sing the old songs,
Sing them, darling, once again,

While I dream away all sadness,
Wand'ring down sweet mam'ry's lane !

Sing the old songi, darling,
They were always dear to me,

I can hear each simple measure,
Sweet as ever sweet can be !

What a vision floats before me,
Of those hoars so free from pain,

While the magic spell lies o'er me,
Sing th. old songs once again ! .

Softly, sweetly, &c.

Sing the old songs, darling,
In the twilight and low,

Bring me back the golden moments,
Love and youth, and long age !

Soon they'll pass away forever.
Like the reapiug of the grain,

Kiss me, love and leave me never I

Sing the old songs once again
Softly, sweetly, fce.

A Trifling Fellow.
BY B. M. NEIL.

"Annie, when yoa are as old as
am, you will not judge so quickly. I
know Mr. Craverwell. Light as his
heart like a lion."

Annie Leigh pouted, impatient of
contradiction.

"A heart like a lion? Like a
sheep, you mean ! It could imagine
him capable of no brave deed."

"Why, Annie, do you want men to
imitate the example of bloodthirsty
knights, and kill for the sake of a
kiss?"

"You know I don't aunt, so don't
tease. But I do admire men in
whom I see the possibility of daring
action. Mr. Craver is such a trifling
fellow that I could never imagine
him doing anything grand."

Annie Leigh was a very charming
young lady, .Everybody said bo.
and everybody must be right. If
she had a fault, it was that she was
a little too demure.

Annie's aunt was a lady of forty- -

five, keen and a judge of human na
ture. Edward Craver could hardly
have had better praise than hers.

Annie, looked up, saw the trifling
fellow coming toward them.

He certainly might have been
called handsome. The compactness
of his frame denoted strength, his
features were reasonably regular
and his eyes were of dark brown.

As he advanced, those brown eyes
twinkled with the fun that bubbled
n him. He could no more help be- -

ng merry than he could help breath
ing.

"Ah, ladies, this is a pleasure ! I
haven't seen either of you for an
hour. Miss Annie, nave you run
out here to this bench to escape
your admirers? Isn't it a grand
party? If you don't believe its a
success, look at the lights flirtations,
music, moonshine, and all that sort
of thing."

"Ob, Mr. Craver do be more seri-

ous." pouted Annie.
"Never was more so in tny life.

My apparent gaiety i3 only the
sickly mask of mirth hiding a bleed-
ing heart! and here the young gen-

tleman placed his hand upon his
vest, in a melodramatic way. "I
believe my hand is on that portion
of my anatomy where the aforesaid
bleeding member is popularly sup-

posed to be. How's this for posish?"
Annie couldn't help laughing at

his attitude as she asked :

"What is the reason, Mr. Craver,
your heart betrays such sanguinary
symptoms?"

"You are the cause. You have
too many admirers. I see in my
mind's eye (mind's eye is Shake-
spearean ahem !) a terrible tragedy.
I see a gushing gushing young lover
at your feet hair parted in the
middle, swallow-tai- l coat, pomade
all over him. Enter, at right, villain-
ous rival, to slow music and bass
dram. Villainous rival steals on
thus." (Here Mr. Craver slonched
his hat over his eyes, gathered his
coat collar about his neck so as to
conceal part of his face, and strode
across the grass, after the fashion of
stage ruffians.). "Onward he comes.
Ha, ha ! revenge ! . rerenge I Gore I

gore ! give me gore !' he cries, and
buries a knife in his . rival's bosom.
Fiendish laughter is heard in the
background."

Annie Leigh actually looked dis
gusted.

"Good-evenin- g, Mr. Crayer ! I am
getting cold."

"Deuced cold !" thought than gen-

tleman. "Deuced sudden, too !"
"Aunt." said Annie, when they

had left him.
What is it, dear?"

"Mr. Edward Craver is a fool 1"

A few months after this, Annie
'and her aunt were stopping at a

watering-plac- e situated by a beauti-
ful bay. ;' '.; :

By a strnge coincidence, ' Mr.
Edward Craver was stopping at the
same hotel. i , ...

Annie began to suspect that., if
earnest in nothing else,- - be was in
his love for her. Hie never, was aea--

plain to her.
One night they were sitting on

the hotel piazza. For once he had
been in earnest; for once he bad
abandoned the light, bantering tone
which was a second nature with him

Annie wondered at him.
They were looking out upon the

bay, plain in the moonlight.
"See," he said, "how playful the

the waves are to-nig- Men ol
science tell us the depths of those
waters are quiet. May there not be
human hearts showing only their
lighter emotions, yet having in their
depths strong purposes and earnest
love?''

She looked up, smiling, for his
manner that night pleased her, and
satd :

"I can conceive it;" then added,
lightly: "Am I to consider this
personal explanation?"

Quite earnestly he answered :
"Annie, listen to me 1 There is a

strong stream in my nature, and it
turns toward you. Heaven knows I
am not trifling now, when I say I
love you better than my life re
member that, Annie, better than my
life !"

She does not answer him at once.
That second nature of hia pokes it
self into the scene like an inconveni
ent third party, and Edward says :

"You hesitated. This is to be
another case of bleeding heart, sup-

pose?"
He had hardly spoken the words

before he regretted them.
They decided her. She rose, say

ing, rather indignantly :

"It is useless to talk upon such
subjects, Mr. Craver. Good-nig- ht !"

Without protestation he left her.
She saw him shortly after, among a
group of gentlemen, talking and
aughing.

"I did right, 6he muttered." He
is an empty-heade- d, empty --hearted
fool!"

But she sighed.
The next day he asked her to take

a drive, as though nothing had hap-

pened. They drove along the beach
for several miles, until they reached
a certain small hotel. Here they
put the horses up, and hired a sail
boat.

At some distance from the shore
there was a wide rock. At low tide
t stood some little distant out of
he water, and at high tide it was

covered.
1

Being low-wat- er mark, Edward
headed the boat for it. There was
an iron stake drived into the rock.
Edward fastened the boat's chain to
this, not noticing that the other end
of the chain was lying loose in the
boat, unfastened.

They had come upon the rock on

the side next to the beach. With
their backs to the shore and the
boat, they sat upon the rock, looking
out upon the bay. -

The sun had dried the stone sur-

face, and they 'were sitting," as Ed-

ward said, "Turkish fashion."
He was wonderfully iuteresting

that afternoon. Although he did
not even hint at love, Aunie appre-
ciated his earnestness aud gravity.
His wonted humor only came in

flashes.
Neither of them noticed how time

was fleeting until they were warned
by the spray of a wave falling upon
the rock.

"If we don't want a wetting, .Mr.
Craver, we bad better go," , Annie
said, as they both rose.

Edward glanced toward the rear
of the rock, theu he turned quickly
to Aannie. '

.,

"Are you a brave girl stout of
heart?"

"What a strange question, Mr.
Craver! Why?"

' "Annie, do not be frightened. The
boat Is gone 1" ;

She turned pale in a moment.
She clung to him, crying :

"The boat gone? Then we are
lost ! The tide is rising, and tops
of waves are dashing at our feet.
We are lost we are lost 1"

"Be a brave little woman. ' We
are not lost."

' Edward looked for the boat, and
saw it far away, drifting out to sea.
No passing vessel came so near the
shore, and the only assistance to be
hoped for must come from the land.

But upon that , long stretch of
beach there was not a living soul.
He would shout ; perhaps the ' peo-

ple In the hotel might hear him.
He did his best, but his voice was
drowned by the wind and waves. :

The wind's mourning - and the
waves roaring struck terror to his
heart terror for the woman he lov-ed.- '!

He tried to hide his faco from
her, thftt she might uot see his
anxiety. ; --.

- : . ',--- . ,
Quickly he pulled off his shoes,

stockings and coat.'
What are you going to do?" she

a8ked.f-,'- ... . x., .. ;

"Annie " he answered,.. "I must
be plain with you. In & little while
the water will cover this rock; and
the "wave s will ' dash "over" it with
death for any living creature oii it.'

. For Young Ladies,
Mossy Creels, Tenn,

nriHE NEXT SESSION WILL
El begin WEDNESDAY, SEPTEMBEB tfc,

lh77
Fmenlty composed of seven experienced tech--

j-r- xhe xtanuara or crioiarmp uinn. xm.ru
jjDd tuition for term of twenty weeks $75 topr bttad lor catalogue. Auurras,

J. A. BRANNEIt,
Superintendent.

July 11, 18T7 2m.

REAGAN HIGH SCHOOL
"

J.A.StiiMefieEA.B.jPrWl.

FfflHE NEXT SESSION COM- -
JL MEXCEB THE LAST MONDAY III T.

1K77

Burd from tl 75 to 83 00 per week. Tuition
from f 10 OO to $40 00 per term of twenty weeks.

tVAddrm the Principal, Morristown, Tenn.
July 11, 1817-- tf.

W. a. WILMETH
MAIX 8TEEKT, MOBMSTOWN, TENN.

Has now on band a complete stock of

Family Groceries,
To' which he has recently added a full line of

BOOTS AND SHOES,
Which he offer cheap for Cash

Be will pay the highest market price for all kinds of
country prouuce.

Provisions and Eatable, of every description kept I

ZlARK ritWi S.
The Testimony of t7ie Whole World.

HOLLO'WAY'S PZLLS,
'I bad no anoetite: Holloway's Pills scire me a

Hearty oue." .
Viin fill. i marvellous"

"I send for another box. and keep them in th.
bouse.' r .

"Dr. Hollo way has cored myzieadacbe that was
chronic."

"I gave one of your Pins to my babe for cholera
morbus. The dsarlittie thing got well in a day."

"Mr nausea of a morning is now cured.
"lour box ot HuUoway's Ointment cured me of

fcois. 1. the head. I rubbed some of your Oint
ment behind the earav and the noise has left.

"Stid m. two boxeift I want one for a poor fin.ibr."
'I enclose a donar; your yrice is 25 cents,

"sid m flve boxes of your Pills." I

'Let me) have three boxes of your Pills by return I

'v,ni. .r. v.,.., n

I have over aOOanch testimonials as these, but
rinn nr mtiiaa rn m r i a m to ronwnafl. i

Vam bOw. InMAiii.-- i T IDA dl ft I

W VUWUCTU3 UUUIUCIO I

And all eruptions of he skin, this Oniment is most
invaluaDie. it does not neai exiernauy uouo ouv i

penetrate, with the most searching effects to the J

uery rooiorjtne evu. - i

IIOLIiO WAX'S 11X1--8

Invariably cure the following diseases I

I
v- - i i. i.'za i u

U1 mt; ..4viuiicj.
In all diseases affecting these organs, whether I

wey wcrew hw niuca w iw mire wwr. ui wuu- -
r they be aSUcted with stone or gravel, or with

achee and pains setteled in the loins over the reg- -
Inn. of tlie kidnva. these Pills should be taken ac--
cording to the printed directions, and the Oint-- I

.ivxm, Th,u r..atmp.it .hii riv aimra.t
Immediate relief when all other means have failed.

For Stomachs Out of Order.
No medicine will so effectually improve the tone I ,

of th. stomach as thce Pills; they removed all acid- -
Uy occasioned either by intemperance or improper I

piet. Alley rvacii iiiu liver un icuuue il to m i

healthy action; they are wonderful omcacious in I

wueso( spasm in lact taey never lau in curing
ail disorders of the liver and stomach.

HOLLOWAY'S PILLS are the best known in the :

Bilious CoinplaluU, Ulotcliea on the skin. Bowels,
Consumption, lXbibty, Dropsy, Dysentery, Ery
siplas. Female Irregularities, Fever, ;of all kinds.
Tits. Oout Headache, Indigestion, Intiamation,
Jauudic,Liver Complaints, Lumbago, Piles, Kheu-Bnatis-

fietention of urine, of King's
Hail, Sore Throats; Stone and Gravel, Tic-Do- a-

ourwix, rumors, Liicers,vormsoiaukinaes vieak
Seat from any cause, etc.

V IMrOETANT CAUTION.
V. ." it.:- u

None are genuine nnless the signature of J. Hat-jxxix- -i
as agent for the United States .surrounds

each box of Pills, and Ointment, A handsome re--
Ward will be given to tny oue rendering such in- -
formation, as may lead to the detection of any par
ty or parties counterfeiting tne medicines or vend-
ing the same, knowing them to be spurious.

4 Sold th manufactory sf Profesoor Hollo-v- ii

A Co , New York, and by all respectable drug-
gist, and dealer in medicine throughout the civiliz--
d voriu, in doih k i cents, cents ana i.

- There 1. considerable saving by taking the lar
ger llEf..

N. B. Directions for the guidance of patients in
.very disorder are amxed to each box.

Office, 1112 Liberty Street.
New York.

K.v, 2 T6. lm.

mi im DALLAS,

IVXILIL,IIsrEJR,
And Dealer in

Millinery Goods,
No. 34 Temple Block, to

Market Square, is

KHOXVILLE, - TENN.
Hay IS, 8 mos.

: PHOTO GMS-VlI-i

AND

PINE ART GALLERY !

Over KcCHARY ft HARBISON'S. It
Beinfi convinced that the people of this section of

ountry are dmirous of obtaining GOOD PIC-TL'liE- S,

tad feeling assured that I will receive as

liberal support, I taiie pleasure in informing the
people generally that I am Prepared to make

UEU8, AMBHOTYPKH and FKKO-TYP- ES be
of Lifc-sis- e. Also, I am prepared to mak.

Photographs and other pictures of Life-siz- cop-
ied from old ones . DAOUEBBEOTYPES or other
kind of Picture, and Photographs made and color-a- d

ia India Ink, Crayon or Water Colors. Picture
Case, and Frame, always on hand. Now is the
time to secure your LIKENESS dont put It off
the old folks won't get any younger, and may not
fat much older. The young folks get no prettier tas th. sweetheart, need no suggestion from
Hi. no on. know, but that this is their last op-
portunity rrer to SIT FOR A PICTURE again I
Then dont put it off. Th. quality is good, and
no on. is .xpected to pay for hi. Picture unles. it
Id GOOD. Particular attention paid to COPYING
old Pictures. Instructions given in the Art, and
apparatuses furnished at moderate charges. I
would b. pleased to have all call and examine
whether wanting Picture, or not.

, THOMAS B. BAYIiESS.
May 16, TT--tf.

Wilson, Burns & Co.,
in

; WHOLESALE

Grccars ail Csiaissioi MercMts,
EU South Howard Street, corner of Lombard, -

"V E Keep constantly on hand a large and wall as--
sorted stock of Groceries, suitable for th

8otUU.ru and Western trade. We solicit consign-
ment'., of Country, Produce, such a. Cotton, Peath-- r,

Uiuecog Beeswax, Wool, Dried Fruit, Fur
Ski irete. Onr facilities for doing business sr
u j wt o warrant quick sales and prompt returmi

Alt .rders will bay. our prompt attention, marl.

WEDNESDAY, AUG 29, 1877.

Laws Relating: to Newspaper
Subscriptions, &c.

1. Subscribers who do not Rive express notice to
the contrary, are considered wishing to continue
their subscription.
If subscribers order the discontinuance of their

periodicals, the publishers may continue to send
them until all arrearages are paid.

3. If subscribers neglect or ref ne their periodi
cals from the omce to which they are directed,
they are held responsible until they hare settled
their bills, and ordered them discontinued.
If subscribers move to other places without in-

forming the publiMhers, and the papers sent to
the former direction, they are held responsible.

5 The Courts have decided that "refusing to take
periodicals from the othce, or removing and leav-
ing them uncalled for, is prima facie evidence of
intentional fraud."

6. Any person who receivs a newspaper and makes
use of it, whether he has ordered it or not, is
held in law to be a subscriber.

7. If subscribers pay in advance, they are bound
to give notice to the publisher, at the end or their
time, if they do not wish to continue taking it ;

otherwise the publisher, is authorized to send it
on, and the subscribers will be responsible un-ti- ll

an express notice, with payment of all ar-ear-sa

sent to the publisher
THE GAZETTE is a permanently established

newspaper with a paying and constantly increasing
list of subscribers. Its circulation in the counties
of Hamblen, Hawkins, Cocke, Jefferson. Grainger
and Claiborne is more general than any other pa-

per making it the best advertising medium in
Upper .East Tennessee.

NE1VS OF THE WEEK.

The somewhat notorious editor of Ihe
Republican was severely cowhided in
Washingtou on the 13th, by one of
John Morgan's men. Bring out the re
serves. The war has actually been re
newed !

The peopler of West Virginia have, at
last, settled upon Charlestewn as their
State capital.

rresiaeni iiayes nas accepieu am m- -

Kentucky, next month
Twelve persons left New York last

Saturday for South Africa, where they
will engage in teaching,

General Grant says there is one Italian
whose hand he especially desires to take
and that is General Garibaldi

A $50 counterfeit on the Third Na
tional Bank of Buffalo has appeared,

. . . .- 1 1 1 1. n n .TTana is aescriDea as ioiiows uy iu uc
Government Detector :

Letter A on upper right hand corner.
Dated March 10, 18G5. This is printed
from the altered plate of Central Na
tional Banlc of .New i ort. line ana
. . . . ,, ... ,
aaie ni issue are an luui. uavr uou

h d lAte. Note like its
'1,, Tom,;,!,.

Some wag in the Georgia Conven
tion offered a resolution that we pledge
ourselves to suDDort nnv scheme lor tne
nrotection of innocent lambs which will

. .1 i 1 "1.4- -noi Contravene lue naii(uui legal niiis
9 tiilniv.ir I ATOnUUt.j
It is again asserted that Grant is mak- -

incr his EurODCan tour a matter of buki- -
.

ne8s, to organize a ship canal company
Ior lne Tf.thmul of Darifn

Conkling IS claimed as an active op--

nonent of the Adiiiinistrauou in me
m;n(r liHl rnntMti. Tt in hard to

ee how he and Blaine will mingle.

The Republican papers delight in go--
wi, ni. ; Thcv ru1US ..-- o., L , "

lam a tied ltepublican ana not a iiiaCK
. .

KepubllCan.
.

The stories of ravishing and murder
t.u tr-- nil Wpatprn no- -

tlOnS concerning lue limlli OI numau
endurance in wickedness.

The Turks are reported to have killed
15,000 Christians at Eski Saghra. So
say the correspondents, but we think
they must have neglected to count a
lively corpse or two.

It is hardly possible to form an idea
of the ravages of the famine in India.
The los3 of life is placed at 300,000, and
instead of decreasing, the suffering
promises to increase in intensity. An
appeal is to be made to the people of
England, Scotland and Ireland.

MacMahon, it is positively stated, is
entirely satisfied with his present Ca"S
net. the ruraor8 of serious difference
between DeBroglie and Fortou notwith-
standing. Mac will float smoothly
along with his present advisers until
they come to the Niagara in October,
and it is pretty hard to tell how things
will adjust themselves after that date.

The Indianapolis Journal says the ex-

act character of Senator Morton's ail-

ment is not given, but it is understood
to result from indigestion, which, with
the fatigue from work and travel, has re-

sulted in serious nervous prostration.
It is said now that Prince Bismarck

wants to marry King Alphonso, of Spain
the Princess Victoria, of ITesse, a

granddaughter of Queen Victoria, who
in her fifteenth year, and well grown

and advanced in learning for lier age.
Bob Toombs, of Georgia, may occas-

ionally say the wrong thing, but his
head was "leyer when, a few days
ago, he remarked that "the capitalist
who does not respect labor is a fraud,
and the laborer who does not respect
capital i3 a fool."

Famine prevails in Southern India.
lias assumed the proportions of a ter-

rible calamity. Many thousands of peo-
ple are perishing in Madras and Bombay.
The indications are that the famine will

of long duration and of yet more
fearful consequences.

Captain Crapo's wife writes that they
would net undertake to cross the Atlan-
tic again in a cockle-shel- l for consider-
able. She fainted twice during the
voyage, slept in a wet bed for seven
weeks and had aches in every bono of
her body. "We had seven gales of
wind," she writes, "the last one being
very hard and the seas running mount-
ains high. It lasted from Saturday af-

ternoon till Tuesday morning, but God
was with us, and he calmed the sea se
that we were able to make sail. The
next morning God spoke to me and
said, 'I am with thee;don't fear.' Trust

me, and I will land thee safe on the
shore. The tears dropped down my
face like rain."

Referring to the published accounts
relative to the firing on the American
Consul's boat while flying the American
flag at Acapnlco, a dispatch has been re-

ceived at the Department of State from
the American Minister stating that the
affair I ow being investigated by the
national Government of Mexico and also
by the military Governor of Guerrere.

He was a strong swift swimmer,
but the waves were high.

She groaned to see bow slow was
the progress he made. Then she
knelt upon the rock, though wave
after wave deluged her with water.
She prayed prayed as she had nev-

er done before not for her safety,
but for his. A great love had come
into her heart.

It was a sigh for pittying angels
that fair girl upon the rock, in an

agony of unselfish prayer, uuheed-in- g

the angry waves beating against
her that strong swimmer fighting
the raging sea, which seemed to
hunger for him !

When he at last was near the
beach, she saw he had stopped swim
ming. A cry of awful agony burst
from her lips as she saw a great
wave swallow him. Thank heaven,
there he wa3 again, floating !

Then she saw him swimming
again. Another wave covered him ;

but, when it had broken itself, to
pieces on the beach, she saw him
standing in shallow water. He turn
ed and waved his hand. She kissed
hers to him.

As he walked along the beach, it
was with feeble step. Weak and
sore he was, with his terrible strug-
gle with the sea. Soon he quicken
ed his pace, and, gathering new
strength, broke iuto a run.

Now that he was safe she began
to fear for herself. The waves were
breaking with tremendous force
over her. She had to plaat her feet
more firmly that she might not be
Bwept away.

How fast the sea rose ! Its mil-

lion voices filled the air with wild
clamor in longing for her. She was
sick with terror. Not much longer
could she stand up against that
teraible sea.

At last she saw a boat put out to-

ward her. Nearer nearer it came ;

higher, stronger burst the waves
against her. It was very close
almost touching the rock.

But her strength was gone. A
wild cry of despair, a closing of her
eyes, and, as she was swept from
the rock, she waited for death.

But love is quick aud sure, and
Edward caught her in his arms and
poured kisses on her wet face.

She did not resist him. Opening
her eyes, she asked : "

'Edward, are we safe?"
"Yes, my darling, safe I"
"Your darling? Call me that

again!" "

"Aye, a hundred times, my dar-

ling !"
"Yes, Edward, and forevermore.

I say what you said, I love you bet-

ter than my life better than my
life!'"

Another Distressed Nobleman.
A tramp came long the other

day, says the Bridgeport Standard,
and confided to the impressible bet-

ter half of a farmer on the road that
he was a Count who was traveling
through the country in this humble
way seeking a true heart which he
might win and take back with him
to share in the revenues of his im-men-

estates in Italy. He begged
that she wouldn't mention the fact,
as it might interfere with his cherish-
ed plau of being loved for himself
alone." She promised not to say a
word about it, and invited the Count
to stop with them all night, giving
him the best bed in the house and
the seat nearest the beefs take at
tho supper, table.' .'

The meal was quite a revelation
to her in the matter of ihe table
habits of the nobility of Europe but
the discovery she made in the morn-

ing was still a greater eye-opene- r.

His lordship had departed in the
small hours, taking with him, pro-
bably as cherished souvenirs, the
larger portions of the bed linen, the
farmer's best boots, an old horse-pist- ol

and : half a ham. , He , left
a dirty, scrawling misspelled note'
stating that he must away, as his
passionate longing for the true heart
of which he was ever in search would
not let Tiiraf rest until- - they were
united, The farmer loaded his
shot-gu- n. took the road, and was
gone two days, but didn't find the
Count.1 He must have gone back to
his estates io Italy. '

The "Russian government forbids
any further emigration of the Men
nonites to America. .They must
stay at home .and fight. -

, .

we believe, selling their surplus pro-

duct. People thought them peculiar
and a bit beside themselves on reli-
gious matters, and their morality
was suspected ; but they were fair-dealin- g

and honest iu pecuniary mat-
ters, and made no trouble. All at
once they have become a scandal to
the rural community thereabouts,
and oue of their number was this
week before the court in Athol for
indecent behavior.

These people take their name
from their leader for the time being.
At first they were Ilowlandites, then,
until lately, Fullerites, and now
Howeites. John C, Howe, the pres-
ent leader, hails from Worchester.
He joiued the community last June,
and with him another man named
J. A. Gusley. Since then a revolu-
tion has taken place. Howe, a gray
haired old gentleman, i3 regarded
as a special messenger sent by God,
and seems to have usurped complete
control, leading the weak fools who
trust, him into strange courses. He
receives "revelations from God,"
like a Mormon prophet, and the
brethren and sisters obey him with
ridiculous trust. His conduct has
been. grossly indecent, and he is un
der arrest for indecent exposure of
his person. At the trial in Athol,
Tuesday, the witnesses against him
were Asa F. Kichards, Treasurer of
the corporation, and his son, L. C.
Fuller, a daughter of President Ful-

ler, whose name they were known
by for a long time, and two other
members of the community. Some
of these have been driven away by
Howe's conduct. Howe had no
counsel and no witness, and preten
ded to rely upon Divine interposi-
tion in his behalf; but President Ful-

ler, Sister Ilawkes and Steward
Briggs harangued the Court iu his
behalf, insisting that he was born of
God and the holiest man alive, aud
condemning some of those who testi
fied against him as "spiritually low."
He was, nevertheless, bound over
for trial in the Superior Court at
Fitchburg next week.

It came out that the community
numbers 18 persons, and in an incor
porated body empowered to hold
$500,000 worth of property. The
married couples who join it are sep-
arated on their arrival and thence-
forth hold a higher marriage relation,
the nature of which we do not pre-

tend to understand. Formerly
their farm was well kept, but has
latterly fallen ,into decay, and
not long ago they sold all their furni
ture by auction and bought new. It
is not unlikely, and is certainly much
to be desired, that the dissensions
that have arisen and the revelations
that have been made will have the re-

sult of breaking up the community.
Massachusetts is not very prolific in
communities of thi3 kind, but they
are likely to spring up anywhere
when a few fanatics under upsetting
excitement take a fancy that they
have obtained new light on dark sub
jects.

How a Conductor got his Fare.
The Middletown Press gives the

following incident in connection
with the duties of a popular con-

ductor on the Erie railway: "Con
ductor James Tinney, on leaving
Jersey City recently, found a pass-

enger on his train, a woman with a
baby in her arms, who refused to
pay her fare. Not wishing to put
her off the train between two sta-

tions, being too gallant a man for
that, he allowed her to ride to
Paterson, At that point the woman
got off, and in assisting her to alight
Conductor Tinney got possession of
the baby. He tucked the juvenile
under his arm aud notified the wo-

man that when she had paid her
fare she could have the baby and
not before. The baby began kick-

ing and squalling as Conductor
Tinney started for the depot. The
woman, pursued him. pocketbook in
hand, and finally paid her fare, re-

ceiving in return the baby. , On
opening her pocket-boo- k it . was
seen that she had plenty of money,
and her conduct therefore was inex-

cusable. .The question paturally
arises, what would Mr. Tinney have
done if the mother 'had declined - to
pay and walked off leaving the baby-i- n

his possession." :, " ' 1

The Texas' law prohibiting the Inter,
marriage of whites and colored has been
declaied unconstitutional.

When will these farmers learn
that the "life is more than meat, and
the body than raiment?" When
will they cease considering it a waste
of time to send their children to
school, or a waste of money to pay
for books or magazines? Why will
they spend their money giving the
heathen a chance to be lost when
their daughters are absolutely suf-
fering for something to read ? They
toil and sweat, wasting the soul's
best earnings in providing for the
poor, frail body, that, were it not
that it i3 . the temple of the soul,
would be worth no more to us than
a piece of wood or a stone. They
reverse the p ositions and make the
rightful master servant. Their time
is wholly occu pied in providing for
the temporal wants.

Holland telU us that farmers are
afraid to be educated, or refiaed, or
to cultivate the baautio3 of nature,
lest they ba though!; "3tuck up."
He says that their finer nature, ba-in- g

neglected, becomes sluggish and
dormant. When they go to sleep
they merely "go to roost," when
they eat they "tuck away grub;"
that they "surpriss the ir backs with
cle an shirts," and when they marry
they "hitch on." In all this we re-

cognize more of truth than poetry.
Perhaps it is true the world is what
we make it ; but the sad part of this
truth 13, that some of us cannot make
it what it ought to be, or what we
wish it to be. If the natures that
are given us with the exis tence that
is thrust upon us are sluggish aud
stolid, we must suffer . the consequen-
ces throughout time and eternity.
No matter how much we may do to
eradicate tho baser p art, we cau nev-

er attain the 'higher standard we
might have reached if loving and
considerate parents had helped to
prepare the way for us.

We hear a great deal about the
diguity and nobility of labor ; we
see the truth of this in the results of
the lives of such men as Hugh Miller
Agassiz and our old time patriots.
But labor having no good end in
view; labor that is not a means of
attaining some higher good ; labor
that is merely muscular expansion
and contraction for the sake of mak-

ing and keeping money, is only a
method of soul-murd- er. We need
never be afraid of labor, provided
we work in the right spirit . Anna
Dickinson used to clean street cross
ings to earn money to pay for

' -books..

A Modest Philanthropist.
Rochester (N. X.) Express.

Lewis Brooks! who has for more
than fifty years been a resident of
Rochester, but who of late years has
not been very well known-t- the
public, died very suddenly last Thurs-
day evening at the Osborn House,
which has been his home for the-pas- t

si xteen yars. He was born in
New Milford, Conn., and came to
this city in 1822, at tho time being,
it was thought, about 29 years of
age. If this be correct, his age at
the time of hia death was 84 years.
Mr. Brooks was of a very modest
and ratiring disposition, and that is
one reason why he was so little
known during the last few years to
the general public. He first, weut
into busiuess here in the .manufac-
ture of woolen cloth, and afterward
became a merchant, doing business
in a store west of the prese nt Arcade
entrance.' , Forty yea rs ago he retir-
ed from active business, aud siuca
then has been engaged merely ia
investing his money to the -- best ad-

vantage and looking after hi 3 real
estate. Beiug unmarried, and huv- -

ing no family to look after, he amass
ed a large fortune, about $200,000
of which ho gave secretly to several

The Khedive's Family.
A letter from Cairo corrects some

absurd mistakes made in a late ac-

count of the family life of the Khe-

dive. It was said he had but three
sons, and that the middle one dis-

dained hfs little brother and detes-
ted the big.' Moreover, that he was
likely to bring himself into trouble
through his passion for one of the
artists of his father's French theaterJ
The Khedive eays the writer, has
many more than three sons. Heav-
en in it3 munificence ha3 made him
very frequently a father. The Prin-
ces Tewfick, Hussem and Hassara,'
the three young men in question, are
merely his eldest. The first is the
heir. He has been ' well educated,
and s Arabic, Turkish, Per-

sian, French and English, with al-

most equal facility. Hussem was
brought up in Paris, yet, strange to
say, he has no unqualified admiration'
for aciressesi"and fie has always
been on the best of terras with his
brothers the two aud all' the rest.
It was the artiste that loved him,"

not he the artiste Mmc. de Siennc.
She was a member of his - father's
company at the time of the opening'
of the canal, and from the first mo-

ment she met the Prince she gave
him every opportunity of making a"

fool of himself, but he persistently-declined-
.

There was no heroism la
bis coldness ho simply liked his'
cousin better, and be has since mado
her his wife.:. Mine, de Sier.no tried
smiles, glances, , fainting fits, ,but;
he was adamant to all. .

W The pending contest for the:

House of Deputies surpasses in pop-- j
ular excitement the parly conflicts,
thr.t occur in 'the United Stales. So.
grt-.atf- f the agitation' of the public
mini that a revolution is apprehen-- '
ded. - Already.; a: number of news--:
papers ;have . been suppressed and ,

the publishers of them imprisoned,
charged ',witli the publication of ar- -

tic!c3 having ari incendiary and re- -

volutionary character. ' The election
is icar at; hand, .ami France will be :

fortunate if she escape the ? ocues of
blood that have too often marked
the history of the country.

'


